n6       Arrival of the Marseillais in Paris.     [CHAP.

Singing this song, then, which of itself breathed no hatred
to the king, the Marseillais marched into the city of Paris.
After going to the Hotel cle Ville to cheer Petion, they were
conducted by some of the leading Jacobins to the Champs
Elysfes, where a banquet had been prepared for them Not
far off, some grenadiers and officers of the battalion of the
national guards of the Filles Saint Thomas were having a
festival, and as both parties left the Champs Elysees a dispute
arose between them, and the adjutant of the battalion, named
Duhamel, was murdered by the people. The whole battalion
instantly pursued their enemies, and there was danger of a
violent combat in the streets of Paris, which might have ended
in an attack on the Tuileries itself. Fortunately the Marseillais
were separated from their opponents; Merlin cle Thionville
prevented them from hurting two ex-Constituants, Eegnaud de
Saint Jean d'Angely and Moreau cle Saint Mery, who had fallen
into their hands; Santerre stopped the pursuit; and all that
came of the riot were deputations from both parties to the
National Assembly, to maintain their own blamelessness.
Potion, at the bidding both of the Assembly and of the
directory of the department, hurried to where the Mar-
seillais were standing excited after their dispute, and got
them safely away to their barracks in the Chauss^e d'Antin,
where they finished their banquet under the presidency of
Santerre,1

These riots only proved that, to be effectual, the day which
was to overthrow the monarchy must be more carefully orga-
nized, and to this effect Camille Desmoulins, Carra, and certain
others of the directory of insurrection prepared a plan of revolt
on August 4 which should be successful; and Westermann, the
friend of Danton, was entrusted with the arrangement of the
details of the actual fighting. There was no disguise about
the meetings of the directory at the Soleil d'Or, the Cadran
-Bleu, and in Antoine's lodgings in the Rue Saint Honor6.
Every one in Paris, from the king to the poorest street-boy,
knew that a great revolt was being planned. To be effectual,

1 Pollio and Marcel's Bataillon rln 10 Aoftt, chap viii. pp. 192-217.